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	My Internal Cry

**Chapter 1: The Cliff at the End of the River**

It was just another day in July. I was walking along the cliffs of First Beach, thinking about how when school starts back up in August that the torture will begin again and this year, my senior year, I may not be able to survive it. I live with my friend Grace and her parents who adopted me after my parents were murdered by vampire boyfriend and his friends. They tried to kill me, too, but I made it somehow and I'm the only one who knows that it was vampires. Everyone thought it was an animal. I wish, but back to the now. I was really close to the edge. I have seen the La Push boys jump off these cliffs and I've always wanted to. I stand here in my bikini ready to jump, but I was a bit nervous. What if I got hurt or drowned? Then I hear it. The La Push boys coming for their daily cliff jump. I see them coming into view and I take some wide steps back from the edge. If I got injured at least one of them can save me, hopefully. Then when they were about to walk past me I ran out and jumped over the edge. My heart was racing, but when I hit the icy water I felt at peace. Suddenly, I felt someone grab me and pull me to the surface.

"Are you insane, do you have a death wish?" I heard someone yell.

'You have no idea' I thought to myself. When I finally got the water out of my eye, I look to see a hot Jacob Black staring at me as if he had found his long lost love. I look away and start to swim back to the cliff side to climb back up, but he grabs my arm to pull me back to him.

"Wait," he says.

"We're in the middle of the ocean, I'm going back," I tell him, getting a bit annoyed.

I start climbing and when I get to the top the rest of the guys are looking at me in awe and then they start whispering to each other with big grins on their faces. 'Don't they know it's rude to stare' I thought. I ignore them and I grab my bag that I had sat by a tree, then I head back down to the beach. I almost reach my dirt bike when I was stopped once again. I turn around to see Jacob standing before me.

"Why did you jump, you know it's dangerous right?" he asked.

"It's called cliff jumping and you do it all the time so it's just as dangerous for you," I reply, putting my bag on the back of my bike.

"I'm Jake," he said.

"I know," I tell him.

"Well, what's your name?" now he was getting on my nerves.

"Drusilla, but you won't remember it," I tell him, getting on my bike.

"Why's that?" he asked with a sad tone.

"Because no one does and I won't be around for much longer anyway," I reply.

Then I ride away leaving him confused. In my heart something hurt and I had no idea why. I had never talked to him before so I would have no reason to feel bad, but it felt like a punch to the gut to leave him.


End file.
